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An Aeroplane Romance
Of Chinatown and Canada
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The Intruder.

tangling in the glant,
ribrationa.

of the aluminum base,

man-made bird rested, and the seft, beautifully grained
rudder and propeller stretching behind like the tail of A proud
monatrous planes caught up the moonbeama and reflected

T8 she" proudly cried Prof. Eglinton Abt, with an ax-
awesp of his hand toward the giant asroplans glia.
taning in the moonlight, that etrayed aslant through the epen
low-lying shad. “That'a the little Comet,
balt in her belongs to me.”

mmuwmmmnuowumm-{
creamy planes, set them drumming in
The red leather of the twe
black engine and squat machinery, contrasted

seata
oddly
the glistening rall of the ruaway

balloonist himeelf, he realised that the way was constantly
easier] and, with the advent of Kglinten Abt the week befors,
terested enough to study out the Comet carafully.

“Yea, air,” continued the asroplanist, rejoicing In the Intelligent sevuting
Bis guest bestowed upon She precious bird, “there's the Comet. Fifiesn

1 spent dreaming and figuring on it and the problem; then I knew
:-r... getting along far snough to experiment. Ten years more down in the
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‘Ei the conquest of the alr, An

He

makes

: the lul"ﬂﬂhluod ulght,

man,” he econtinued, his
& ludicrously high

'y little syas atari

thuug!

out the doorway as
im-

thing of surpassing

New Yorkers are dying of

an
n

sir. Thinga t lvo

Fﬂl .‘\" even & decsal gam-
ou X
OneY,

‘make guod’ and make

but when you lsave this world
can't take anything sway with
‘Bu

t I—I've got the little Coinet
d wherever there's a patent
L that patent, in the future,

the nams of Abt—Iglinton

. ADL. That's what I'l take under-
paused with a visible ahow of
‘embarrasament, as

dreamy stare and

lost the

. of his

met
ms” he murmured blush-

. *You ses, I've lived alons so

long 1 say t 4

out baldly, forget-
ars around. IU's &
L]

understand-
etiquette did

bim in the pressnce o

this seroplane—the one that, in the

had
e w1,
was jus

tun)’
oyer

ad ¢

£

birty,

e 180
2‘: gEhaMeld instead of the sim-

azed the entire
m:mw:wh New York

t being given Its first oppor-

. Btill but & trifle
- “gﬂghum, deryite o tre-
{nherited fortune,
diMoult - scientific

academie one of Yale Colleg»,

On graduation

he was already fired

writh the aeroplane faver, and in the

sim years aince that tim

o had becoms

widely known as one of the most im-

t flgurea in the field, no

t only

use of his ability to finance any

project that :
is unerring,
amq:oh-:ud\umlr dévoted itself to the
oal
:-':-“Lm known anyl
was bound to be the best,

Canseq

ealed to him, but he-
e miathematical mind

ide of the thing that it
. hing he favored

uantly he had been alter-

Ataly contemptuous of and then fas-

clpated by

besn

Carolina forasts

the wild tales that had

eoming from the heart of the

regarding Mighia

made by the mysterious Fglinton
Abt. Underlying it all, howaver, had
“s besn the Ameifcan-bred distrust for

yarps, but an article ap-

Dewapapar
poar! the year before In a high-
g;ulm by & writer nbove sus-

on had Impelled him to Investi-
gate, Then he had wired Abt for de-

talls, but

had recelved no answer de-

#pits the fact that the messige hnd

besn recelved, as he
ph ofices.

learned from the
After wearing off

:l.l‘l natural pique at this slight hn
had swallowed his ire, made the trip
and hoofed it with great discomfort

from the nearest rallway
the litlle avintor's cabin

stallon to
Thers he

had been rebuffed by mechanics, nnd,

after forcing his way to Abt Wmself,
was-bitterly reviled for an interloping
ameddler.

Despita himself, thls but whetted
his anxiety and cugerness Lo learn
the more, and when Abt had tuken
the machine to the other side of the

ond and put in tha shade all rivaia
t Rheims, hisn eves ached for a sight

of the little Comaet

At first she had

made unparalieled Nights, breaking
records with the greatost eass for
belghit, speed, rising and carrying
capacity

Then cama n serfes of fallures, fajl-

ures which his sclentific

senye 1old

him were premadituted to o gront ex.-

of Carolipa living like a hermit with
twanty-five years in all, and, by

day of them all for & year of your lifs up here No, alr, got a

yself and a grow 14
&ﬂrlﬁ- I wouldn't l:r'u..:

hloased

To his surprise he had been ohal-
lenged romly by an overalled M..lo.
who Inmistently poked a short-barrel-
ed carbine In his ribs while he, the
Visitor, nervously fumbled through
his pockets for him passport. The
fuard grumblingly lit & mateh, opell-
ed out the note aloud ia to t
indicated piminly he was mon a’f
pleo and then removed the mus-
tle of Eun,

Eglinton Abt laughed heartily when
told of the incident, and SBund falt
agnln the same rage that h en-
guifed him when, afier the | y
tedious Journey down Bouth, b-m
been curtly sent home without the
nlightest excuse or reason. Them It
faded away In his admiration of the
machine. Vaguely he realized that all
his unfortunate experiences with Abt
were due to one and the same reason
—the reason for the littie man's late
lf:;lulr-r. ;Iudllhz ':oma for the know-

winkle In oyeas whan
of subterfuge. i

“You like her™ Abt suddenly ques-
tioned in a sharp, querulous tons that
roused Bandy from his reverie. “Like

f her lines—see anything about her you

don't underatand? His eyes twinkled
with proud amusement as they met
the other's gaze.

“Certainly 1t's unsunl—the awing-
Ing platform is odd: the maniplanes
:m- Mwl"-—ﬂn;:{y'n hlﬂ:l indicated the
wo main and loweyp p w
with two smaller p nu”ﬁ!'!:uan”u;!
right suspendiog rod ih between,
which was so attached at the tep of
the upper plana and at the bottom to
a moving platform as to swing easity
ot the lghtest touch.

Abt chuckled, *"Good—that's It ex-
actly! You deo know somsthing,
after all, Washburn, I've heen pes-
terad so by fools usking fool ques-
tions that I'm half erazy"——

“ls that the reaspn you have gone
off mo In your Aights?™ meaningly in-
terrupted Sandy, with o smile which
veiled nothing but seriousness,

The aviator frowned and lifted a
wavering fAnger to his bottle nose
“Tha reason” he said, slowly and
distinetiy, “is the same one that In.
duved me to make an appoeintment
with you to-night Instead of in the
daytime: the same reason that has
made meé fall to ascend here In New
York, and the samo reason for my
follure ot Fort Myer. 1 think you're
honest,” he broke off abruptly, com-
Ing closer and poking his great head
and babyish face close to the ama-
teur, “I've liked you becauss you're
po persistent and so blamed hard to
get pid off”

“"Thut's more thun U've Been able

to may nbout yvou” laughed Waash-
burn good humoredly. "“That walk
back to the station"——

Abt Interrupted with o series of
dry chuckles, which finally ended in
u AL of coughing that left him blue

in the face. "Hul you kept it up. You

kept it up. 1 Investigated your ehar-
acter afler receiving your message;
everybody | oasked sald you'd get

hutfy first, then probably do cxactly
what you did—=come down. | wanted
W fellow who pould stick to a thing
no matter what sort of reception he
got, #o I went you back. Then you
begun to boost e up and asked to

see Lhe machine for yeursell, | like
that sort of spicit, 1 think w fellow
that belleves in liimself that much
ought to be able to do something,
We'd make 4 good team, oh™ Hae
poked 4 loong, lean forefinger In

Sundy's ribs und burst into another
pivmnmn of chuckling. “You put up
the money and 1 the brains, eh T

Tt 1 " wit "
;:::-tbw: rjll:nu:":r:p::‘:rtun v 1-‘:”::4 "L:_‘::ﬂf Washburn iustantly became the man
tdines, aho cauld ,‘:,‘ risn from . 0f affaies, This was a business propos-
? ¥ ! tion, and for soundness appealed not

ound with 4 second man ahoprd.
Iil‘ullh‘lu lu-l'"-lt-.lﬂu :u-l:'l‘ut of her cop. ® Whit: imaginatively it hit him in
atruction as It differed from othes ”I"'I :ul-:lrﬂul'll-:"_- & ]\.;-rurll'rf!lml_lI::-“h:‘::"::”l
i O t thop= Hhov PRETTRY (PRl i i ! A
ﬁ:::;m had boen investigaied thor Mr: AbL® Wa hastily added, “that I
> . . have n sneaking sort of beliel in you,

Gov-

Dl the waek tafore, in the Gov hut, of course, I'd have 1o ses with

senment trinis, she hod done wonder.

Tully

wall at

the beginning of tha

Lirst day, easlly ouwtsripping all com-
alitars;

he

day,
Dhooming from

graund,
‘and fell sideways to the ground, Thess

(LTIE]

ha

then at the very closs of
when the sunset gun woas
Fort Myer's parndas
gha hecame unmanagenhie,

d proved a disappaintment,

And Abt had brought the miachine on
to New York,

For threa dayvs now

.man

hi

rowds
Mlghis.
windy, the promised Nights had not

hédn Jim.ult
his aeroplane, fMutiersd o

erchief in the alr, shook his head
x'L‘“l!qu' angd rafused to attempt an
ascent, And all the whils Washburn
studied the man as well as the reeords ss
of his achievements and  suspoctad
saomething unusual in the reason for
“all thix. Frankly, he refused 1o doulst,

Al tha Aero Club thit afternoon he
“stated somothing of this to the liteia
professor, and recelved a aguizzical

smiln in reésponse

the little hird

td  dissppolnted  the huge
that caine o witiiess his
And the Jdays had not been

AbL stmply stoo] balfors
Ines hand-

Later In the day »

messenger had slipped into his hand

Invitation

to come out to tha

drome at Fordpam that evening at §
ce'vlook, and ®0 over the Comat with

the Inveatur himnelf,

o
" .
¢

-

'Waan

Pecullar hour!
request from the sscrative

burn, being humas, weat. fellow

ny own eyvey before snlering into any.
thing.'

The avintor's face was Jdresmy and
OI aves Tuy awny as he moved glowly
Closer ta the Comet and lald o hand

on the platform, which swayed gently
o and fro at the light touch

"I haven't shown anything 1o auy-
oy, he muttersd

"That's right

But | know what ve 1 It's this
atform, which you do understand,
that's muking s! the trouble

“Won'l It work?' questioned Wash-
Lurn.

CWork!™ O AbLUA wyes bulged round
and big for o wecond. “Why, mau, it
salven  Win problem and mokes an
avroplane usnful, Work!" - he broke ot
lole another Nt of laughter, then
soppad short, His volee was lowered

he camae close to his guest and
Jabiwd a finger ot the third button
of Bandy's vest (o ipsure s undis
vided attention "Hit | don't dare
show It ym I' hisve no money; it's
oqueation with mo of maklog my onn
mavhines, and making them In ths
solitides where | can Koop the prying

Httls devils aut, They follow me every -
where -trying 10 steal what U've got
I el vou'

Washburn retrentod before the
other's blaging eyes, o vague notion
forming in his wmind that the little
WS Bot juat right ia bis bead;

- . -
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By J. H. Casgel

that his loniun ourn had unsettied
his reamon, ooked more clowely,
but there was no sign of madness in
the quiveripg, Intent body or face.
Eglinton Abl was standing framed
in the doorwiy, his body bent
slightly forward; o stray breese ruf-
Aing the collony halr an his enor-
mous bulging head: one hand cupped
to his ear as though listening.

After o moment Abt's hand fell to
his w»ide, and he turned a grimly
mirthful face to his guest. Whisper-
Ing & wurning, he retreated behind the
door, and slowly drew a huge, buwi-
nesslike revolver from his coat pockel,
twitling the cylinders about with n
practised twist of his thumb,

"Other side of the door and nab
hm,” Abt commuanded hoursely, and,
not especially curing tor the indif-
lerent twist of the bius-barrelled gun
in his direction that accompanisd the
words, Washburn obeyed. As he
witched the acroplaniat stradning his
eyes into the velvety night gradually
there came a mound to his ears, It
way repeated—the soft cruckling of
dry twiga under fool. Instead of
alurming him he was relleved to find
that there really was something out
thare besides o figment of the |ittle
man's imagination,

Cautlously a small, dark fgure
darted to one side, as a white cloud
flonled lazily over the face of the
moon., Agaln, after what seemed an
Interminable period, the crackling
sound was repealed, and once more
the figure loomed up. Washburn saw
the revolver in Abt's hand rise slowly,
and noted with alarm the steady alm
and ruthless expression of the aviator
as he leveled It at the spot where the
man outside had last appeared,

It might be a tramp—a drunken
man—some one |jost—anything but
une meaning harm to the Comet, Ha
ralned him arm to Abt and sprang
lightly iInte the night. The Agure
hastily crashed in an opposite diree-
tlon, and Waahburn, given u tungible
course of puranit, darted aftar |1, MHis
long strides were rapldly eatllng up
the distance batween them when, to
his utter wsstonishment, the man
stopped and, turning, walked up to
him,

Through the blaockness of the night
they peerod narrowly at each olher,
and aahburn felt o distinct shock
of disappointment ut ﬂndln{ the man
to be either a Jap or & Chinaman,
Roaching out he grasped the fellow
by the wrist-——an act to which the
tither oWered no resistance.

“Whalt are you doing here?' he de-
manded roughly.

“Me nio understinnd,” serenely an.
swerad tha inteuder. “Nlo spik An-

Elin."
Washburn Iaughed harshly, wnd
twisted the wrist wlightly. “Nou

don't understand, b7 he growled.
“Well, you'll precious soon understand
whopn Abt getn to pumplng you full of
lead, C"ome on, now. "

ile falt ke n fool an he led his un-
resisting captive toward the shed;
felt so the more because of the supine

willingness of the fellow to be lod, If
thern haod beon any resistance  ha
might have made a better show, but
to Bully u harmless Orlental over any-
thing but & lest laundry cheek struck
him as ridiculous

Abt crashed through a bush as high
nr himaelf, and rushed up to them,
Nourishilng thoe revolver as he ran,
Hreathlessly grasping the intruder by
the collar, he dropped the gun, and,
with a awift locking of his hest in thes

other's leg, Lrought him crashing to
the ground
“*You will, will you!"™ hs haowled,

raising the Chinaman's head by the
simpla expadient of twisting his fin-

gers In the neck of hin blouss and
then  pounding it down upon  ihe
ground “Spy on ma, will you? I'l

show you wha you've been fooling
with, you''=

Alarmed for ths man's neck from
wuich harsh punisbment, Washhurn
bent over and Nfisd Abr to his feet
with o wstrength that hrought the
palr of combatants halfway up be.
fora the inyeptor woaould relax his
bulldog grip

la‘:“.' r# ase the man ”‘lll,',i.‘_‘

probably lost his way, or somsthing
of that sori.'”

Eglinton Abt's beady eyes wers
contracted to neadis points as he
thrust his jaw Inte his guest's fare
and hissed his threats.  “Den’t un-
deratand,” he laughed raucously.
“He's the fellow whe's been hounding
me all over Burops; the Chink that
showed up at Fort Myer and mude
ma stop my flights, 1 don't know
what his game |8 excopt to steal my
patents, but* He n!up{ml whort,
choking with rage, then bent over
the Chinnman, who was slowly and

palnfully rising to his fest, “lsn't
that #0?"* ha snarled.

The fellow nodded slowly, then a
slow  mamile of utter harmlessness
cronsed hin ronund, yvallow face.  “Yes,
sir” he admitted In perfect Eaglish

“lI have tried for six montha Lo see
you."

“Hen the Comel, you mean,
Abt,
“Well, why do you have to sncak
here In the night, thon™ demanded
Washburn indignantly.  “Why don’t
you see him at & reasonable hour—
makw an appolntment *”

“That has Leen Impossible,” blandly
confessed the Chinumun, “Tha
guards have always kept meo away: |
have tried to get past them in South
Caroline, at Rheims, Herlin, Los An-
golen, Washington, and here. Bul 1
am always stopped-—once I was shot
at"” He grimaced s he Indicated the
sleeve of hin cout.

Bandy terned upon the spluttering
Inventor. “That may be the truth”
he sald earnestly. “That fellow who
turned me away almost took m shot
ut me even when | showed your mes

!‘\!\'hcrn fa Howe™ sharply de-
manded Abt, Ignoring the explanation
“Where Is the rascal

For the tirst time u shadow of fowt
crossed the Chinaman's rave, swiftly
disappearing as he stretchod out his
palma in an eloguent sikn of igno-
rance.  Washburn hud marked the
change of expression and whispered
to the inventor that he fearsd soimne
foul play. Koeeping bin grip on the
Chinamun's arm. ho watched Abt scur-
rying through the bushes to where his
bulldog guard wus nccustomed to pa-
trol. Handy could feel the growing
nervousneas of his ouptive as he heard
the twigs and bushes being trampiad
down In the search Finully & shout
wenl up from Abt, and the clubmaun,
dragging the Chinaman, rushed i his
direction,

AbL was knesling In the high grass,
with Lthe head of the mochanic on one

"

rasped

knee, A nweot, sickening odor was be.
ing wufted about and viowe by lay o
large, creamy handkerchicf, “Chloro
formed him abou! to death” grinned
the Inventor, ullowing the guard's
head to full back to the ground.
“Herved the beggar right for letting a
lHitle runt Hke this gel away with
hm. Come here in the light!" He

drugged the cuptive over cloge to the
shed where he tays frum inside
would shine on hin furc ‘Now, 10l
me that lle over again.  What did you
want to gee me wbout that you should
travel around the g™

‘We can ser betier o the
suggeated Washburn,

“And let him study out the Comer!™
mucked Abt, patting hin hunds swirtly
LYEr the man's anptomy, and, with

drome,"

dissatisfied grin, turning out nothinge
more  dangerous thah a4 penknlfs
“Thought he might have a4 notebiook
'u. cepy the design,” he explained

“Now, go ahead. What do you want of
ma?

“For my mastor,” slowly answerosd
the Chinmman roising  his  eyes
squaraly to meat Abt's,

For a space the two men stood #l-

lent, looking wt cach other; then Abt
motioned Washburns inside the shed,
directing him to tolephone for some
policemen to stand guard over the
place,

“"Would my chauffeur do?' B ndy
uestioned “He's Irish and some

thing of u fighter and a daredev
The Inventor lgnored the guestion

for a moment, his Leady little eyes

stlll fastened on the captive's face
“Where s your master!" he quer-

" lad,

oA P, W= H— —

“Here—in New York.'"

“Will you take me to him?

2 take you to one who will
take you to him."

Abt lookod at Washburn und rubbed
his nose vielently rrom wide to side
while his pudgy, habyish fnr.hll‘
puckered o bewllderment; then he
turngd again to the Chinaman: “"You
say you were sent to tell me your
master wikhed to sea me?™ Abt's
volee was not so Incredulous as he
tried to make it

“To Rhelms, Herlln, Lo

“Never mind the formula,” Abt In-
terruptod. “"Would you e wiling to
Ko with us to your master and prove
what you say?

“Have 1 tried to sscape aven while
be g beaten™' replied  tha fellow
mildly

Aguln the Inventor's hand ross to
thut already much maltreated nose,
then wtopped midway. “Washburn,"
he sald decisively, “it's worth going
with this fellow to find out whether
such a superb llar can sxist. What
o you think ™

Handy cogitaled the matter thor-
oughly before replying. “You say the
fellw hus followed yvou to all thess
plucen,  Either he wanis something
for himweelf mighty badly or elne for
some one else. T think It's worth
while golng If only to get rid of him,
He scems to have apolled 4 lot of
flighta for yon. My car s on the
linka just over the next hill. If you
like, Il drive you and post Tim to
umrd the place whila we are gone,
raummnn your man will be well
enough In a little while to help him."

*1 don't enre whether he s or not.,"
sinpped BEglinton Abt. “The ideq of
letting  this  runt chloreform him!
Why, 1 did him up myself,” he added,
proudly swelling out his chest. Turn-
ing abruptly upon the Chinaman, he
shoved n threatening face toward
him, “And If you're lying™ he
grawled, “1'll take you up in the
Comet to.morrow or to-night and
drop you. Understand?®

If the fellow understood, it did not
seom to disturb his gomposure In the
slightest degree, for he smiled po-
litely and continued to grin as, he-
twoeen the two men, he wam urged
over the rough, uneven path te whers
the twin llghts of Waahburn's auto
glawed brightly like the eyes of some
night monater.

CHAPTER I1.

The Man of Wu.

N very foew words Washhurn
impressed upon the red.
handed Jittle chaufeur the
duties ho was expacied to
parform, and Tim listaned

with glowing fuce. He ssamed vastly
mote interested in hearing of the
vhance for a ruction than of the ma-

chine he was set to guard. His keen
biue oyes swept the imperturbable
Uhlnaman contemptuously, and, lsan.
Ing over, ha brought from under tha
friont sent a wicked-looking hammer
which hes fAourished joyously, as

though faneying It wera falling obp a
host of maraudars
After the most explicit directions
un 1o ths loeation of the drome and a
few tabascoslike messages for poor
Howae, the strigken mechaniclan, Abt
pronounced bimself satisfied with this
Improssad gunrd and clambersd up
onto the back of the seat, pever for
an inatant, however, relaxing h's grio
on the wrist of the prowlaer.
"Whers 107" questivned Sandy, as
ha opened up the englos and shovad
the moter part the 8t gleaming
lLigots of the glubhouse, nestling conily
in 1ts thick arbor of shade,
“Chinatown — Chatham Nquare,"
shortly answered the Chinaman
Washburn ebuckled. “All right,” he
agsented; "'hut you haven't got a

Chanse to get away in those rabbit
wajgrans, Lecauss firat

&am going to do s to let the cops
duwn there know what we are after.”

The Chinaman's only responss was
a placid smile.

n sllence Washburn aslipped the
cluteh wup further and devoted his
altention to the machine. It was not
untll the powerful car was byrrowin
its nose between the sombre,
rows of brick houses that coreeted
ariem that he spoke n.

"What made you run when | started
after you, If you wanted to sese Mr,
Abt? he msked wsuddeniy, Ieaning
uver the back of his seat.

“Prof. AbL is little, and you are
large. 1 thought you wers a second
runrd and did-wol want to be shol
nt  patiently esaplaingd the China-
bikam,

Hundy grunted, The saplanation
was perfectly plausible; still he did
nut care for elther Chatham Hquare
o, Chinatown, with their mysterious
ard never-explained tragedies, so fa-
mlllar to all New Yorkers. More.
over, this man was no common sort
His English was perfact and his fea-
tures hud nons of the soddes dulness
of the averaga 'ekiness.

The minutes spod by as Washburn
gonderad the malter; then, with a
shrug of his shoulders, ha diamissed
it from his mind to negotiating the
crooked arteries of travel along the
Bowaery,

slowing down, he threaded his way
through the mass of crowded atrests,
which were just beginning to 0l up
with the flotsam and Jetsam of the
city's life. Tha Chinaman was speak-
iog, and he leaned baock to listen,

"o to Flynn's dance hall. The man
who will take you to my master Is
t sre, You will have to leave me
outside, because Chiness are not al-
lowed to go In. If you are afrald 'l
run away, you can place me under
Arreal; or perhaps, If you get a po-
liceman to go In with us, they would
not put me out.'

Abt snarled at the suggestion, 1
don't want any policerman about, I've
been annoyed enough vy tha dunder-
hands and those fool Becrst Barvice
man. 1 can’t go anywhars but what
they want to protect me, and they
only succesd in calling attention to
ma. "

They had reached the sharp cutting
off of strests that occurs at hatham
Bquare, and Washburn shut down his
engine. A man In plain  clothes
sirolled aimiessly past, cast & sharp
Kiunes in their direction, then turned
and approached the cur. Placing one
hind on the door, he Impoertinantly
thrust his face close to that of the
[t Inventor

Professer Abt!" ha exclaimed in
uur‘pr.ab “Anything 1 can do for you,
Mir Thin is rather a bad place’'—hs
Pt a glistening, nlokel whistls te his
:‘r";:i”' T"" mada & suggestive moilen

owing. Call & small guard,” he
offared. “and hava one b Y
ah W you ths l:-ni ?I':ln:;‘g_."r i

AS tha avinior started to maks an
Indignant refusal Washbyrn wnized
tha opportunity to sxplain somethi'ng
Aof tha wsituation. Thae plain-eclothes
man puckered his lips in a whistle
of Incredulous mirth an thes in.
formed him of their desirs to see the
mastar of tha man in the rear seat
Then hia scowlad and bent & threat-

“iilng face In the Chinaman's direc.
tian

“What's all this sbout?' he
growled  menacingly "“Trying to

hand out some of that m
eh? Whp did you want
mun o ses Inslde?”

The (‘aleatin]l ralsed hin untroublied
ayes to those of the oMeer, and an.-
awoared quistly, “Duteh Fred "

The name seemead to hava tha af.
fect of stilling the oMeer's suspicions
to mome degree, for hin hand songht
his head and scratohed it dublously,
“Ha's Daoctor Wu's right-hand man,
gentiemen” he sxplained. "It may
he all right  Wu Is about the only
fellow In the auarter big snough to
make It wound plausible I'n eall
Duteh Fred out here.”

The Chinaman dissentad smphati-
cally. “No: he would be frightened,

Yatery atufr,
the gentie.

I You stay bere with me; guard me

.

By H.

e that | until

do not
'.“LM saye m‘rli.l'.il all

“And when will that be®

“If the gentlemen wili go Inalde
and sit down, Dutech Fred will vcome
to their table. He knows Prof. Abt,
and knows Dr. Wua wants to speak
with him. When thay come aut you
will 1ot ms go In peace.”

The Ilttie aviator was already | -
tiantly descending from the machine.
“What's all this tampest in a tea-

T ha mbled. “Whenever & po-
lceman terfores there's trow
right away.”

Washburn followsd sult, smiling at

the manner in which the In-
ven took the man to task for really
baing of asalstance in & matisr that
presputed soms difMenltien, He re-
slisad the necessity for not losing
slght of the Chinaman should he
chanca (o be telling & lis; and, aleo,
he knew the truth of the assertion
that the t of & plain.clothes man
WaAs &no to soare thres-quarters
of underground Chinatown out of ita
skin. Thersfore ha accepted the plan
finally suggestad as the simplest ons,
knowing from the ofoor's manner
that he was In no way friendly to-
ward the yellow brother,

An ha followed olossly en Abt's
hesls, and pushed back the awinging
wioker doors that ssparated Fiynn's
bar from the strest, hs caught the
sound of music apd leoked about to
sen from what direotion It was com-
ing, The aviator waa already solving
that problam, for he strode pompoualy
rﬂ the loungers and puahed opsn &

savy door in the rear. Together l:n
entared the & and palected a g
table at the k of the room.

The airen tenor of a fat, untidy man
standing on a un'y raised
just large enough for himself and the
pianist who acocompanied him
lur:.l. ll::dthlohmhunl of IM':. o
am reeking r fumes
hu heavy over l-. place. *h:
planist alternately assaulted the planc
as required and quaffed dellberntely
and with great dignity from =»
schogner of beer en the lllirr
dwalt lovingly and long on & seductive
long, nioto-

minor. :::. even as

tino-sinl fingers atle up octaves in
l'ollorl:, the bars of the sobby ballad,
his alos eyes dwelt purposefully
on two men who had ‘::I -
tered. A profane reprimand 11‘0
songster brought him out of his At of
abatraation and he chewed off & slap-
bung finale Lo the sony.

Eglington Abt sta around him at
the tough couples seated al tables
similar to his own, arranged In such
fashion an to fence off a vacant space
in ntre, obvioualy used for danc-
ing. "l::'. L won which one of this
bunch s Duteh
discontentedly. “Fascinating, digni-
fed name!™ ha sneared.

But Washburn made fie response.
He was watching the shabby pianist
who had swiftiy risen and was wend-
Ing & devious course bDetween the
boar-soaked iables. lgu?ﬂ & prege-
dent old as dance halle themselves,
the fellows paused to extract no celn
from any one, but came directly 1o
their table. Hat behind his back, In
delicate token that no monsy was ex-
pected, he stood beforsa them, scruti-
nlaing them attantively.

Thera wus nothing curlows or in-
quisitive in his manner; only a Axed,
sel purpose, so obvious us to arouse
the Interest of the peaple around
them, Hut only for w moment, how-
ever. Tha planist who alternated
with hl wiua already hoarvnering
lustily, and, under the hlazing glare
of the arc lights ia the calling, the
vouples wriggiod tenuounly mului nnd
round In a fAxed orbit, attention riv-
eled on nothing but the dance and the
avoiding of beer-wot spots on the
foor, sanwhile, Abl wis returning
the planisl's stare with intersst,

“I have the honor to speak with
Professor Eglinton Abt, the bird-
man ™' the fellow questioned, bowing
wlnllnflr and piscing his hand sug-
gostively on the back of the third
chalr at thelr table,

The littie Inventor brushed a hand
acrons his great, knobby head, then
Mpped & Anger across his noss. His
mild blue eyes turned |n bewlildered
nusement to the composed face of
Washburn, an though to ask what in
the world he could make of the situa-
tlon,

"Hit down, man!
mullered petulantly. “Den't wtand
there sturing at me! Hit down! No“

-both hands rose In sharp dissent,
aud his broad, pasty brow wrinkled
pettishly—"there in absolutely no use

Hit down!" he

sxing. | positively decline to take
you up with me, | shall not do it, 1
shall"———

Washburn laughed softly and lald
his hand on the aviator's arm. *“I
think,” ha llﬂrl!“ pleasantly, with
the manner which had made him &
pronounced faverite with all classes
with whom he came Ia contact, “this
is tha ntiaman wa wears Lo mensl.
Dutgh 7 ha susstioned.

Abt's face cleared, then clouded
again as be alowly studied the miusi-
¢lan from head to fool. Tha fellow
was not an Wnviting apactpcie with his
long, greasy hair falling over an
equally dirty cont, one day's growth
af axiremely black stubble on his
fhee: but the eyes, glowing like twin
lamps, compensatad somawhat for the
rest of his appaarance, and thare wus
something of assurance and dogged
determination about his attitude as
he nervously rimmed the takie top
with a llquor gless, Lhat aroused Lhe

asroplanist.

J‘arl well! Are you? AbL apapped
abruptly.

“Duteh Fred? Yes' the planist
anawerad quistly. “Pardon me, but
I was surprised to see you at lamsi.
We have walted a long time, sir.”

"Wall, well! Wait for what -for
what?' demanded Abt, “The atmos-
phers ia stifling. Come, come! OQut
with It, man; out with it! What do
you want?™

“For myself-nothing.” quletly re-
sponded the musician, “Fur my
master, an hour's chat. That Is all”

Abt laughed shortly -a bark of a
Irugh It was. “And he's trailed me
all this time for an hour's chat!
Cfome, come''——-

“He s o very intellectual gentle-
man,” assured Duteh Fred, “You
would have no reason (o Pegvet It
Fvary day sincsa you have bssn hers
I have hesn Instructed to be on ths
lokout for you™

“Yen, yen" impatiently echoed Abt,
“I'va bDeen fad and feted to death-—
and Intellectualised, too—until I'm
almont disgusted with myself for
ever tuking up aerial navigation. The
inmt three hours are amony the most
peacaful 've enjoyed for montha'—
be turasd o &

GARRY

™ he muttered o

of Chinatown's compar
¥ alr assaulted Washburn's n

OWEN,

CPOOLE

hlﬂmﬁ.l“i
r- At the oanny

bl "D, W he finally
riehest ARd" mast " pon
g
‘s Chiness race 'n m
~he amiisd rather pardonic
will find Dr. Wu has
Aveak of that will interset you,
Bevar wastes Lime with any one, "
Ia realizes his own Imporianos
Ihat of 8o ona sise. Except—the
he finisbed meanimaiy.

Handy atared at the fellow
deringly, and his rather heavy'
unconsclously protruded at y
of mimost menace in the ot
And mannet. Theh he lacked
whose puckered, rod face was
up perplexediy,

“Washburn,” hurst out the tores
after a long paune, * h?l
fellow sald It was a bil &
here In Chinatown. | wonder
'hn'Jﬂllt::llIM truth? hdc.
there's r ¥y met
ment left that l-tlln:!r‘ﬁ
:-o llhl‘c:ul what It lboks ;l-

° » Young man
led .hrupl‘r of the musician,

Duteh Fred smiled =
~the old resident's am ;
ooughed welf-consgiously while l-'
|.... m:; his chest. “There s t

a

common enough at any
next will ba the bix
one, 8o Dr, Wu says”

“The last one?™

“"There won't ba any
left when it is over”
musician. "I may be
murmursd, “If 1 su
thing of the sort . We
talk over with you'

“But how are you mixed
you're not & Chinaman ™
tioned with a reatralning »
head toward Abt, whose

:t?lm.rrm& in -m " ,

Every one In Chinatown i ..
estad—avery ons of my tla." m i
continued the

ooy Sing runs the joln! _'I.
myludulnzda amoking;
hava a Hip Ia and
of Hip Bings w

ox v

‘.r 'y
-
that went further even thas “
drev i

‘—he wav
words In sxplaining his altuation.
Washburn lald ona brawny h
the Inventor's nna-c?. i
Which ha nad arisen. “Tols f ned
.whie L} v
tngmmmulun.“hua. -
ly. “You-must remember t a
mera brawl betwesn Airty heat ]
rt?_cmbo your own ¢
and” — . - .
“I must not remember,” snapped o
the other. *1 must ftorget, if Any one
will ever give me a chanes.” He
ru a big knob on top of My head .
irritably. “Now, what sguid | dog )
and

;.

a Chinaman? What can I do

Dr. Wa? 1 can't exterminate,:

1 don't want to, I'm a man
who wants to ses a littls axcitoment
otvknionally, and hers you tall, - -
Waahhurn, that I must keep cloar L
remamhar my soclal position, y -
want te forget it worse than an

n" e

mn‘;i n’r‘m’.nu know [
tch Fred had risen '"T ﬁ ”
and ‘!'1.1. .h‘o“‘l';ln' the awirl o
nver his shoulder, ll.tcnlnm
tised onr to the familiar .tt.to'“’ ¥
“drag' waltz being piayed. ThHe
fin. of fest had
unl:ln. t::t well-nigh 4 .
earing: the hissing of @ ‘a I
Ares from the cellin htc.:.q'
Insistent; rownd an round-taster
avery bar--swirled the long,- intarmi-
nabls coll of dancers. I have 1o
the plano in & few minutes—after
ancore—If T am hars at that time,”
sald. “If you will come-—coms now,
Jerkily rising from his seat, the avi-
ntor nodded Impatiently to Washburn.
“I'm  going” he snapped.  “That's
what we cams fur, 1f you want to ses <
things through to a finish, b 1 Ny
time 'o wasta: po time th w }
Randy alowly Alsentangled A W
legn from around the rungs ot& 18

‘Y
4
el

R

posite chair As & matter of
wished to go very muchi bus
mrur-llf}" and the caution
camn of communion with,K s
recklass charncter such am (he w
man‘s, mads him hold back metinet-
fvaly '8
Abt was nlrendy bouncing hirriel
Iy toward the daor leading te bar,
head thruat out In a pesring.
tiva manner, his too small’
reaning from side to side w
walght lnr -urryt;nl d.o large and '
proportionate & head, turn ”u
to right nar laft, bhut }nJu‘ul 1
slda Lo side by galloping danes
~all ahsorbed In this new thi L
at presant ?r--uplm‘l his mlni‘ln!o
excluslon of every other ph
problem of life s ’
Duteh Fred was valnly strivi tn .
keap pace with the aviator, his '
stretehing apart like selasors; his %
hiack halr lerking up and down on t
gransy oollar of his coal. A man 4
stopped him with an author 1
air, then, at a single word of » 3
tlon, allowed him to proeesd. s
eaught that word; It was—""W
At oould this manster, th
Wu, this Chinaman, want of
ton  Abt; what posalble
—bloody business, too. It was i
dance-hall planist hinted at; why was /
a Chinaman following thsa = )
around on his lengthy travels
taking chances that meant
shots and posaible death?

mental smelling salts,

rledly took after the now

figura of the hird-man.
(To Be Continued.)
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